The wojl LAmentable T rage Ait '* 

'Ro. And badft me bury loue. 

Fri. Not in a graue. 

To lay one in, another out tohaue. 

Ro. I pray thee chide me not, her I loue now 
-Doth gtaccfor grace, and loue for loue allow; 

The other did not fo. , jt' 

Fri. O flic knew well. 

Thy loue did read by rote, that could no fpell : 

But come yong Wauerer, come and goe with me. 

In one refpeft He thy afliftant be: 

For this Alliance may fohappieproue. 

To turne your houfholds rancor to pure loue. 

Rom. O let vs hence, I Hand on fudden haft. 

Fri. Wifely and flow, they ftumblc that run faft. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Benuolio and Mfercutio. 

Mer. Where theDeu’le fliould this Romeo be? came heenot 
home to night? 

Ben. Not to his fathers, I fpoke with his man. 

Mer. Why that fame pale hard-hearted wench, that Rofalkt 
Torments him fo, that he will fure run mad. 

Ben. Tibalt , the Kinfman to old fopulet, hath fent a Letter to 
his fathers houfe. 

Mer. A challenge on my life. 

Ben. Romeo will anfwere it . 

Mer. Any man that can write may anfwere a Letter. 

Ben , Nay, he will anfwere the Letters Mafter, how he dates , 
being dared. 

Mer. Alas, poore Romeo, heeis alreadie deadyftab’dwitha 
white Wenches blacke Eye, run through the care with a Lout- 
Song, the very Pinne of his heart, cleft with the blinde Bov*- 
boyes But-fliaft, and is he a man to encounter Ttbalti 

Rom. Why, what is Ttbalt? 1 

tJMer. More then Prince of Cats. O hee’s the couragiotu 
Captaineof Complements : he fightsas you fing Prick-long, 
keepes time, diftance and proportion, hee refts his minnm relh, 

one two and the third in your bofomc : the very Butcher of* 

filke 


fif Romeo attd Juliet. 

, - . Jualiff a dualift, a Gentleman of the veryfirft 

^H^fthe firftand fccond caafe , ah thcimraortallPaflfado, 
['he punto reuerfo, the Hay. 

^,“ ? of fuch antique lifpiog affe<ftingphanta- 
of accentrby left .very good blade . . 
C * Ti ln a very °ood whore. Why is not this a lament*, 
very tail ma , Jo fcould be thus affli&ed with thefc 

" h ° 

S(0 much on tbe now forme chat .hey cannot fit at cafe on 

the old bench. O rheir boner , their bones. 
inc Enter Romeo. 

Here comes Romeo, here comes Romeo. . 

Me*r Without his Roe, like a dryedHering, OflefMefti, 
hows art thou filhified?now is he for the numbers that Petrarch 
flowed in: Later a to his Lady, was a kiichm wench, marnclbce 
had a better loue to berime her: ©'do adowdi c> Cleopatra a 
Gipfie , Helten and Hero , hildings and harlots : Tbub/e a grey 
eveor fo but not to the purpofe. S\%n\ot Romeo Bomeur % thcrcs 
aFrench’ faluation to your frenchflop : you gaue vs the coun- 

to you both, what counterfeit did I 

oiueyou?' ... 

D Mer. the flip fir, the flip, can you not conceiuc? 

Romeo. Pardon good Mercutto.my bufinefle was great»and 
in fuck a cafe as mine, a man may ftraine curtefie. 

Mer. Thats as much as to fay , fuch a cafe a* yours con- 
ftraines a man to bow in the hams. 

Romeo. Meaning tocurfie. 

Mer. Thou haft moft kindly hit it. 

Rom. A moft curtcous exposition. 

tjj ier. Nay, I am the very pinckc of curtefie: 

Romeo, Pinck for flower. 

Mer. Right. * 

Romeo. Why then is my pump well flowred. 

Mer. Sure wit', follow mce thisieaft, now till thou haft 
worne out thy pump , that when the finglc lole of it is wornc. 
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